THE DEGRADED PERSISTENCE OF MING-SHU

as freely to the north as to the south. The wise
kowtows acquiescently whatever happens and
thus his face is to the ground. "Respect the
deities/' says the imperishable Sage, "but do not
become familiar with them." Sun Wei was clearly
wrong.

To Ning, however, standing in a grassy space on
the edge of a flowing river, such thoughts do not
extend. He is now a little hairy man of a gnarled
appearance, and his skin of a colour and texture
like a ripe lo-quat. As he stands there, something
in the outline of the vista stirs the retentive tablets
of his mind: it was on this spot that he first en-
countered Hia, and from that involvement began
, the cycle of his unending ill.
" .As he stood thus, implicated with his own inner
emotions, a figure emerged from the river at its
nearest point and, crossing the intervening sward,
approached. He had the aspect of being a young-
man of high and dignified manner, and walked
with the air of one accustomed to a silk umbrella,
but when Ning looked more closely, to see by his
insignia what amount of reverence he should pay,
he discovered that the youth was destitute of the
meagrest garment.

-"'Rise, venerable," said the stranger affably, for
Ning had prostrated himself as being more prudent
in the circumstances. " The one before you is only
Tian, of obscure birth, and himself of no particular
merit or attainment. You, doubtless, are of con-
siderably more honourable lineage ? "

" Far from that being the case," replied Ning, " the

one who speaks bears now the commonplace name

of Lieu, and is branded with the brand of Sun Wei.

Formerly, indeed, he was a god, moving in the
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